then be carefully examined, and to forbid the Sikh
troopers to enter his own compound on an}- pretext:
the authorities took the latter precaution.
The same day the meat rations of the Europeans
were reduced, the men's by a quarter and the
women's by a half. The rations of dal, a kind of
lentil, were also cut down.
It was now the time of the Mohurrarn, and the
Mohammedans among the investing forces were
mourning clamorously for the blessed martyrs,
Hasan and Husain. As they listened to the sound of
drums and horns from the processions through the
city, the garrison began to wonder if religious fer-
vour would inspire another general assault.
On the 26th August Inglis went down to Gubbins'
bastion to examine a new battery which had been
thrown up within five or six hundred yards of the
defences. Apparently the enemy's gunners observed
that the bastion was full of people, for suddenly
Inglis saw that they were about to fire. He called
out 'Stoop!', bending down quickly himself. A
24-pound shot crashed through the parapet, covering
his head with dust, but he jumped up at once and
said: 'All right.' A sergeant standing beside him
said: cNo, it's not all right, sir'5 Lieutenant Webb,
52nd Foot, and an Indian sweeper were both lying
dead on the ground. The bastion was evacuated for
the time being and orders were sent for the nearest
mortars to "shell the enemy. The engineer and
artillery officers reported that heavier metal than the
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